
Sublime, Dub medly II
From under that great stone got to moveFrom under that great stone gots to removeFrom under that great stoneStone of babylonFrom under that great stone got to removeReal real realThat's so real to meI love himBecause he leads me to victoryMany people doubt himBut I can't live without himJust because I love him soHe's so real to meIt shall be doneAll of my troubles and triumphsWhen I get overOver on the other sideI'm gonna shake my hands with me eldersI'm gonna tell all the people good morningI'm gonna tell all the telephone chalaceThat I willOh ain't got no style and ain't got no fashionElementaryAin't got that style and ain't got no fashionWalkin' down with your dreadsThe doctor love you so well...Now that you're deadOh it's war upon the EastWar upon the SouthWar upon the North this is what it's all aboutYou can see when they're coming and goingSo I start walkin'Night and day I'm walkin'Over on the other sideFrom under that great stone gots to move
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